
i o leadeyouto our Courr^vouchfafeit then* 

Qjtee, This Fecldeflial!hofdemc,and To hold your vow 4 

Nor God nor I delights in per iurd men* - 

'King* Rebuke me not for that which you prouoket 
The vertue ofyour eiemuft breake my oth. 

Quc. Younickname vertue.vice you fliouldhaue fpokei 
ror vertues office ncucr breakes mens troth. 

Now by my maiden honouryet as pure 
Asthevnfallicd Lilly I proteff, 

A worldeoftormentcs though I fhould endure 

1 would not yeelde to be your houfesgueft; * 

So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Ofhcauenly Othcs vowed with integritie.- 
Kvng, O you haue lin’d in defolation heerc, 

V nfcenc,vnuifi ted, much to our fhame. 

Qjtec. Not fo my Lord, it is not (o I fweare. 

We haue nad paflimes here and plcafant game, 

A mcfle of Rations left vs but ofl a te. 

King. How Madame? Rufiians?- . 

I in trueth My Lord. 

T rim gallants, full of Gourtfhtprando£flate^__ 

Rofc> Madame fpeake true : It is not fo my Lord: 
MyLadie(to themanerofthedayes) 

In curtefie giues vndeferuing praife* 

Wefbure in deede confronted were with foil re. 

In Rt/fian habite : heere they flayed an houre. 

And talkt apace i and in that houre (my Lord) 

They did not blefTe vs withonehappie word. 

I dare not call them fooles; butthislthinke. 

When they are thirftie,fooles would faine haue drinke. 

Hero. This ieff is drie to me, gentle fweete. 

Your wits makes wi'ethingesfoolifh when wcgrectc 
W tih eies bcfl feeing, hcauens flerie eiet 
By light we loofe light, your capacitie 
Is of that nature, that to your budge ftoore. 

Wife thingcsfeemefooltfh, and rich thinges but poore» 

Rofi. This proues you wife and rich : for in my eic. 

Hero, I am a fo ole, and full of pouertic. 


m 


' called Loties Labor’s left. 

Rosa. But that you take what doth to you belongs 
It were a fault to lnatch wordes from my tongue. 

Her , 0,IamyoursandallthatIpoflefTc, 

Rofi. All the foole mine. 

Her. I cannot giue you Idle. 

Ros, Which of the Vizards was it that you wore? 

Her , Where,when,what Vizard?why demaund you this? 
R ofi. There,then,that Vizard,that fuperfluous cafe. 
That hid the worfe, and Ihewed the better face. 

Ktng. We were defcried,theyle mock vs now dounrigbt. 
Human. Let vs confefle and turtle it to a ieff. 
jQuee, Amazde my Lord? Why lookes your highnes fad? 
Re/S. Helpe holde his browes, heele found : why looke 
you pale? 

Sea hckel tbinke comming from UWufiouie. 

Hero. Thus poourc the Starres downe plagues forperiurie* 
Can anie face of brafTe hold longer out? 

Heerc Rand I,Ladie dart thy skill at me, 

Brufeme with fcorne,confound me with a flout. 

Thruff *hy fharpe wit quite through my ignorance. 

Cut me to peeces with thy kecnc conceit. 

And I will wifh thee neuer more to daunce. 

Nor neuer more in Ruffian habite waitc. 

0 neuer will I truft to fpeaches pend. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tonguei 
Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend. 

Nor woo in rime like a blind harpers fbngue, 

T affata phrafes,filken tearmes precifc. 

Three pilde Hiberbolcs,fpruce affection: 

Figures pedanticall, thefe fommer flies, 

Haueblownc me full of maggot oftentation. 

1 doforfwearethem,and I hereproteft. 

By this white Gloue(how whitethe hand God knowes) 
Hencefoorthmy wooing mindefhalbe expreft 
In rufletyeas.andhoneftkerfie noes. 

And to begin Wench,fo God helpe me law. 

My louc to thee is found, fince cracke or flaw, 

R«/S, Sons, fins, I pray you. 

H i Ben 









